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YOU'LL NEVER 

TAKE ME 
ALIVE, 

BLACK X •' 



IWINGS WENDALL 
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Starring 

^fSPIONAGe 

WIT H THE BLAC K X 

ABDUL THE ARAB. CHIC CARTER.WUN CLOO, 
ARCHIE tfTOOLE, CAPTAIN COOK,PHILPOT VEER 

JOHN LAW, FLASH FULTON & SMALL STUFF 

6-4- PAGES 

OF ADVENTURE, THRILLS AND HUMOR... 
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STREAMLINED BIKE 



FOR YOU! 



300 Other 
Prizes! 



''/, 



WHE-E-D There you go— on a flashy atre&mlined bike 
all your own! Yes. sirl You can have a super deluxe 
bicycle, fully equipped, or any of 300 other big prizu. in- 
cluding a watch, printing press, movie machine, and athletic 
equipment. You don't have to buy them, either. All you do 
is deliver our fine magazines to customers whom you obtain 
in your neighborhood. That's the way to earn the prizes 
you want— and MAKE MONEY, too. Start at once. Many 
boys earn a prize such ai a Boeing model airplane or a 
compo-pcarl knife the first day. Mail the coupon now. 
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Mr. Jim Thayer. Dopt.937 

Th« Crowell-ColIUr Publishing Co. 

Springfield, Ohio 

Deir Jtmi Sun mr eimina PRIZES ind m»fcing 
MONKY ■< »nce. Send me your Hpigr Pt'ut Book. 



MAIL 

COUPON 

TODAY 
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LOUIS STRAKES 

WAS A SANDWICH MAN 
IN A NEW YORK REST- 
AURANT.... BY ACCIDENT HE 
FOUND THAT UNUSUAL 
CARICATURES COULP BE 
MADE WITH 
COMMON 
TOAST... 
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Toast 1 -/ 

Strakes is now kept very 
busy creating his funny 
figures for many purposes, 

and earns a nice ihcomb 

FROM 1T.,. 
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"'OUR MIGHTY LEGIONS WILL SWEEP 
EUROPE," CRY GOLD-CLAD WAR LORDS... 
..AND THEIR GREY PUPPETS RISE WEAR- 
ILY TO SHED BLOOD FOR A BIT OF TIN, 
A HERO'S GRAVE, OR FOR FALSE"ISMS' 
OF HATE . . . 





N HAS LEARNED 
W WEAPONS 



FROM THE SKY HE RAINS DEATH- WHILE ACROSS THE SHELL-POCKED LAND, RIDE THE 
FOUR HORSEMEN OF DEATH ... 




EVEN BENEATH THE SEAS, MAN IS LOCKED IN STRUGGL 
WITH WEIRD INSTRUMENTS OF DESTRUCTION ..■■■■ , 



AillillAlERICA, THE CITA- 
DEL ;oiiiiiS:;:GREATE5T; 

;6lftliill)iiiiyriON 
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EUROPE. THEV RUSH INTO 

A BOMB SHELTER LIKE THAT- 
IT5 GOOD TO LIVE IN 
AMERICA.. IN PEACE/ 



AS pHIP ENTERS IHl 1 
ABARTMPNT THE DESK 
' ■ '"5 FLICKERS A SIGNAL ... 



A SECRET PANEL SLIDES 
I BACK REVEALING A PHONE, j 



/ '■■■■'«• 
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A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE 
TALL FORM OF THE FAMOUS 
SECRET AGENT STRIDES BRISK- 
LY DOWN THE MARBLE HALL 
OF A GOVERNMENT BUILDING. . 





ATTRACTED BY THE NOISE, 

BLACK X'S CHIEF SUDDENLY 
APPEARS IN A DOORWAY. . . 



WHAT? 
WHO 15 
HE? 



•'• ~" . 



SEIZING THE OPPORTUNITY 

WHEN BUCK* TURNS, ■;.. 
THE CAPTIVE HASTILY . 

SWALLOWS A CAPSULE , ..... 



WITH Ailllil GRUNT HE 1 
STRAIGHTENS, AND AS HE 
TOllHg;:iRO UND,HlS 

THERS 
TO A 









■^STRANGE- 1^ (BUT FAR 

ALMOST LIKE A S MORE GRIM' 
COMIC MAGAZINE); BAT U, WHAT 
STORY/ f^-^S DO YOU 

THINK OF 
THIS? 



l^/THAT REMINDS ME OF L^ 

WHAT I CALLED YOU DOWN 
FOR - I'VE A NEW CASE 
FOR YOU THAT 
MAY TIE UP WITH «^ IT'S 
THIS WEIRD CORPSE"}* CER- 
COME INTO THE f^TAINLY 
CHART ROOM.,.^1 AN INTER - 

ESTING 
START/I 
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- FRANKLY THE STATE 
DEPARTMENT IS WORRIED- 
GUNS ON THE sms 

SIBERIAN «|l^ r THEN 
COAST/ MfP YOU FEAR 

A RUSSIAN 
INVASION 



OF ALASKA: 
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)CH L | 
?E IS ) 



*■ HAVE HEARD OF SUCH 

THING- IN INDIA THERE - 
ANCIENT LEGEND TELLING 
OF HERB FOUND IN NORTHERN 

SIBERIA THAT TURN MEN 
TO SKELETON AND KILL- 
VERY RARE.. 
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SEE THAT SQUARE 

MARKED OFF UP THERE? 
ONE OF OUR FLIERS 

REPORTED SEEING CAMOU- 
FLAGED GUN EMPLACEMENTS 

SOMEWHERE ON THAT 
COAST- IT WA5SO 

FOGGY HE COULD 
NOT DETERMINE 
HIS EXACT 
LOCATION., 



ZXmMdL 
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NO, SOMETHING OR L_^ 1 

SOMEONE FAR DEADLIER -1 

WE IN WASHINGTON HAVE 

GOOD REASON TO BELIEVE 

-.THAT AN UNKNOWN - 

POWER THREATENS THE 
SAFETY AND SECURITY 

OF THE UNITED STATES' 
I HAVE NO OTHER INFOR- 
MATION -ALL YOU HAVE 
TO WORK ON 1 5 WHAT 
I'VE TOLD YOU.. 



WHAT'S 
YOUR 
FIRST 
MOVE, 
BLACK X • ? 



wzy 



TO ALASKA- 
I'LL TAKE f] 
i THE NEXT «S 
PLANE OUT/ 




SOMEWHERE OVER CANADA. 



IT SEEMS TO ME 
WE'RE CHANGING 
OUR COURSE-ASK 
THE HOSTESS-, 



THAT 
WONT 
BE efl 
NECESSARY. 




YOU WILL ALL PLEASEj 

REMAIN SEATED -YOU «C 
WILL CONSIDER YOURSELVES 

,^k I PRISONERS. ..THE Ij 
1-7 W..V. F|Rsr T0 MAKE 

A FALSE MOVE 




THE GENTLEMAN WITH 
THE MONOCLE WILL 





YOU'LL OBSERVE THE 
PLANE CIRCLES AND 
DIVES "ALL THE 
PA55ENGER5 
[tWILL BE-ER 



GOOD 
LORD 



. 



&m KILLED.' 



vm, 
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SUDDENLY THE BIG PLANE 
CIRCLES AND HEADS EARTH 

WARD. . . f j, , .- = 













OH, I SEE-A NEAT 
PLOT AND ALL 

FOR ME?? 

HM- LOVELY' 



h ^m» 



ALL IS * 

WORKING 

AS PLANNED 

..LING, LAND 

IN THE 

VALLEY/ 




.o 



GET OUT-OUlCmY/ 
TELL YOUR VALET TO ' 
COME ALSO- REMEMBER, 

I WON'T HESITATE 

TO USE THIS 

PISTOL ' ^^ WHAT 

HAPPENS 




WITHOUT A WORD, THE 
PLANE TAKES OFF AGAIN, 
CLIMBING RAPIDLY. 





IT VERY 

THOROUGH, NOT 
A TRACE WILL 

BE FOUND- 
NOW, MY 

BEAUTIFUL, 

bVHY??WHY 
r ALL THIS 
HOCUS POCUS? 



YOU'RE 
BEING _ 
NVITED TO 
DINNER-HELPI 
ME TAKE 
THAT CANVAS 

OFF THE 
CAR.: 



^X 



ar. V. 
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THE!:SpiNG STRAITS MOVE 
BLACK y,BATU ~ 




I 
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DESTINATIOI 



AT LAST, AFTER TWO 
DAYS OF CEASELESS TRAVEL 
THEY ARRIVE AT A FORT- 
RESS WEDGED "BETWEEN 
TWO CLIFFS... 







WELCOME, BLACK X, 
COME RIGHT IN - 1 VE BEEN 
AT -GREAT PAINS TO FIND YOU 
IU-RE QUITE A 

FAMOUS PER50N 






m 



Q 

a 

55 



ITER- PERMIT ME TO INTRO" if 
DUCE MVSELF-I'M PROXOFF, 
THE REVOLUTIONARY- Mr AIDES, 
VON DAMM AND 
COUNT TRINL 



/ 



WHY 




-A WAR THAT WOULD DESTROY CIVILIZATION... 
I DECIDED TO PROFIT BY IT,,, I FOUND TWO GENERAL5 
WITH UNSAVORY RECORDS AND A LUST FOR POWER.., 
FOR TWENTY YEARS WE'VE LAID PLANS, NOW 
OUR TIME HAS COME -THE WORLD 
15 AGAIN AT WAR.' WHILE RU5SIA, 
FINLAND, GERMANY, ENGLAND AND FRANCE ., 

DESTROY EACH OTHER, I , ^ 

PROXOFF, WAIT .... ^f -* 



-*-"•-,•. 



: m 






PTHEN I SUPPOSE WHEN 
EUROPE IS IN SHAMBLES 
THE GREAT PROXOFF 

WILL DESCEND FROM 
THE EAST 

AND„«^^-AND 
RULE THE 
_, _ .. WORLD' MY 
X-S^M FIRST OBJECT- 
IVE IS 
AMERICA.' 



2 




AN AGENT OF YOUR 
ABILITY, PLACED IN A 
STRATEGIC POSITION 
COULD DELIVER THE 
UNITED STATES INTO 
MY HANDS/ YOU SMILE"? 
-I'M NOT MAD, BLACK X,„ 

ONLY AS THEY 
SAY IN THE . 
PLAY, «d 

'DIABOLICAL- 
LY CLEVER/ 






ONCE IN THEIR ROOM,. 
BLACK X AND BATU 
PLAN AN ESCAPE. , 





YOU 



HAVE 
BROUGHT 
HERE? 



ME 



YOU'LL 
UNDERSTAND 
SHORTLY- 
'-..AFTER fl 
ARMISTICE f 
.N 1918 I *4- 
REALIZED THAT 
ANOTHER WAR 
WAS COMING - r 



jl-CAREFULLY SILENTLY I 
f HAVE PREPARED SECRET 
AIRPORTS IN THE MOUN- 
TAINS - BUI LT AN ARMY 
[OF MEN WHO DON'T FEAR 
kg DEATH- 



■n 



\ 



PROXOFF 



TSK-T5K. 
DON'T GIVE 
ME YOUR 
ANSWER NOW..] 
YOU MUST BE 
TIRED -ANSWER ME 
IN THE MORNING.., 



rHSST- IF YOU WISH- TO 
LIVE, SHOW US HOW WE 
CAN ESCAPE.' SEE THIS 
GUN ?? 
► I'M IN 
EARNESTi 




A' 




YOU WASTE YOUR BREATH, 
BLACK X ,„THE5E 

SOLDIERS DON'T FEAR 
DEATH' 



OBSERVE -AT A. COMMAND 

FROM ME THIS MAN 
WILLINGLY KILLS HIM- 
SELF- wmmr 

IMAGINE -Ah 
ARMY OF MB 



mzzz. 



at his mm^mmmmm 



.-.v.v»l 





AND IN A FEW MINUTES THE 
TWO ARE SPRINTING IN THE 
DIRECTION OF THE FORT. . , 




I'LL TAKE THE GUARD 
NEAR THE SUBMARINE - 

YOU GET THAT "PIG BOAT 
READY TO SHOVE OFF.' 
IT'S SMALL ENOUGH TO 

OPERATE 

OURSELVES, 

YES 
MASTER.' 
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l WHEW.' COULDN'T HAVE HELD 

7 THEM OFF MUCH LONGER- I SAY, HOW 

C DID YOU MANAGE TO SUBDUE THE 

^-S CREW SO QUICKLY.?/—^ ^ THEY FALL 

^" < fr V — s-^ 'EASILY UNDER 

MENTAL FORCE - MUST HOW- 
EVER, OPERATE SUBMARINE 
ALONE// 




AND AMID A HAIL OF Sh 
THE^POCKET" SUB DIVES, 
AND HEADS OUT. . . . 



I 






I 

ITS tlM 





ciAi^- 




.'l*."."-\",\".V 



THEY'RE HEADirSGjl 




A DEPTH CHARGE LANDS NEAR] 




,. AND THE TINY CRAFT IS 
ROCKED TILL -JTS'PL ATES 
DIVE TO THE L^ 11 CREAK , , , 
BOTTOM, BATU. 
THERE'S A 
CUTTER 
COMING 





pppii^ipililii!iiB: ;l - E ' 



WE'RE TRAPPED -THE ICE 
KEEPS US SUBMERGED^ 





P VEVE GOT TO TURN BACK- 

UGH -THESE MEN HAVE 
COMMITTED, 

SUICIDE 



AND LOOK-MINEStfTHIS 
ENTIRE AREA COVERED- is 
GULP - ONLY ONE THING TO 
DO -GO BACK THROUGH 

MINES 
AND FIGHT 
IT 

©./ ^i^:11( ( OUT' 




BLACK X HEADS CAUTIOUS- 
LY THROUGH THE MINE- 
FILLED WATERS, REALIZING 
THAT IF HIS CRAFT SO MUCH 
AS TOUCHES ONE THEY 
WOULD BE BLOWN 




HE MUST TURN BACK/ THE 
ICE IN THE STRAIT WILL 
KEEP HIM UNDER'SEND 
OUT A CUTTER -THAT OIL v 

DISCHARGE 15 AN 
OLD TRICK' HA? 
HA.? THE FOOL/ 




I A GREY SUBCHASER 
1 STEAMS OUT OF PORT. . 




K GOT TO STOP THAT 
CUTTER. ..ARE THE 
PARVANES CUTTING 
LOOSE THOSE MINES," 

BATU?. 



I 



.-. 



Wffi 
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AND THE CUTTER'S BOW 
STRIKES ONE OF THEM fl 





CONFUSION FOLLOWS 
ATTUE FORT. 



FOOLS 
BUT-W""^.KEEP FIRINGS 

PROXOFF,WE 

WELCOME 

DEATH 




A WELL-PLACED TORPEDO 
REDUCES THE GUN EM- 
PLACEMENTS TO DEBRIS 



aw- i-x* ■ - x v-v /.\y ■ ■ a >;■; 





>>*:;:*: 
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^OPEN THE 



DECKGUN ; BATU.,i'LL 
BRING THE SHELLS/' 






PROXOFF IS CAUGHT IN 
THE WRECKAGES 




THE AMERICAN DOG-* 7 MY 
DREAMS OF EMPIRE ARE 

HATTERED2 
rr 




NO REPLY... I'M GOING 
IN TO GET PROXOFE. 
HE'D BE A NICE TROPHY 
FOR THE CHIEFS 





THROUGH SMOKING RUINS 
BLACK X PICKS HIS WAY... 




WITH FRACTIONS TO SPARE, 
BLACK X SIDESTEPS THE HAIL 
OF LP" " 






6' 



THE PARTY'S 
OVER^PROXOFF.' 
SURRENDER LIKE 
A GENTLEMAN/ 
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DOWN ALONG THE WINS-SWEPT 

" — lldjiBLACKX RETURN-. 



COAST, 




PANO THERE INYBOSHflF 
THE WASTES LIElYOU WERE 
THE RUINS OF #A DRINKING 
•A MAD DREAM A MAN I'D SAY 
OF THE MEN 

WELCOMEDjlDRUNK 
DEATH '^- ^~** 



(U • 



<r\ 



..how could 
Enterprise 
secret 

MODERN 



. < 



'V 



y 



% 




fMY FORTS ARE RUINED. MY ^ 
I MEN ARE DEAD.. I HAD THE 
\ WORLD IN MY GRASP. . 
^BUT FOR YOU .'.'< 




> 



JUT WITH ■ A V/ SI 
PROXOFF HAST 

A 




»v« 



,LLOWS 
STRANGE 




AND IN WASHINGTON, D. 
SEVERAL WEEKS LATER. 

X STRIDES INTO HIS FAVORITE 
RESTAURANT..;.! 




B-BIACKX.'V5HHH..!'M 
l-l THOUGHT. J SUPPOSED 

TO BE A 
SECRET AGENT 
Y'KNOW.-IF 
YOU'LL SIT 
< ssra DOWN I'LL TELL 1 

YOU THE 
WHOLE GHASTLYi 

YARN* 




Follow the adventures of The Black X each month in SMASH COMICS. 
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ABDUL AND HIS FAITHFUL 5EGVANT, WA55AN, ABE 
ASKED 5V TW£ BRITISH POLICE TO OUM OOWN 
AND CAPTURE THE KHABIB GANG - A TRIO OF 
NOTORIOUS DESERT P086E/3S 





J THINK NOT - - 
AS THfS SON OF A 
DOG HAS NO TONGUE 



MEANWHILE- IN KH A3 f&S CAMP- 





W£ WILL 

LURE HIM 

TO US- 






TO BE SURE HE SEE US 
WE BUILD A FIRE'- NE SEE 
SMOKE AND COME TO 

INVESTIGATE , 
AND THEN WE 
HAVE HIM- 





WHILE BACk 'IN THE CITY- 



HASSAN- GO BACK AND 
GET SUPPLIES FOR TWO 
PAYS — I WILL GO ON 
ALONE AND MEET VOC 
LATER ALONG THE WATEQ 
QO UT£ ~ 





CAPTAIN KING, Z WAS 
ONLY A&LE TO CAPTURE 
ONE OF= THE KHABIB 
GANG --THE OTHERS 
ESCAPED- 



THATS ALL 
RIGHT, 

ABDUL 






/ 



.**-? 
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-AND NOW, IJA3SAN 
AND Z WILL 

CONTINUE 
OUR SEARCH 
FOQ KHABIB 

HIMSELF - 




- BY CAMPING NEAR A 
WATEQ HOLE — HE KNOWS 
WE WILL NQT BE FAQ F/?OM 
WATEC, SO we MAKE 
CAMP NEAR 

IT/ 






n 
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THE TWO ROBBERS WAVE THE 
TRAP SET AND WAITING 



SAUDAH- J GO LOOM f=OR 
P-OOD--VOC/ KEEP SHARP 

/.oo^-oar---. 





suooEN^^^ipf<e:M^<=>M 
Soudan's was rmmmimoyz 

THE *Wm^lLLS ,»- - 





s. 



SMOKE. 



NEAR THE 



WATER HOLE:- IT MAS 
3E THEM-- 




atthe mmmmmjmm 
turn-,, oRA^tNmmm- 

«K'AV/.V. , .'i , .V , . , * ( , .'. , . , .'. , . , A' "X-* ' ' v.\v> ■ - H 
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ANO NOT FAP AWAV, ABDUL 
SCANS TWe HORlZOt* FROM 
A H/GH CLIRf= - - 









ear we s#f : /s:«£>"-| 



NONA/- W£ 
VV//.L WA/T 

KHABI& ■ 









TALK, SAUDAH - OR TLL 
LOOSEN THOSE BONOS A NO 

GIVE YOU ANOTHER 
BEATING — WHERE 




^-— -x 


f 


V /^ ^ 


f 7 /j 


/ [UNTIE ME, 


\i /// 


^y V KHA&m- , 


/J 1 I 


jT" V_J^/ 


Mmv 


7 j^fXJtWi 
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™^Sff':"x-/X : '- 
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«A -^^^^ ^ ^v 


!*X*X*X X*X\*L\OX 


|'>pyi ^^^- B ^ Tfc 


■ "X"X J i V*V + \ 
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THE LONGER 
5r/?AW 15 THE 
LUCKY ONE- 



.V J 
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/VO, SAUDAH - AS LEADER, 
THAT IS MY PRIVILEGE 

BUT SEEING AS WE BOTH 
HAVE SCORES TO SETTLE 
WITH HIM WE WILL 
DRAW STRAWS 
TO SEE WHO 
HAS THE 
PLEASURE - 




BUT BE NOT SAD, MY 
FRIEND -I WILL LET YOU 
PREPARE HIS BODY 
BEFORE SENDING IT 
BACH' TO THE POLICE' 

AS A WARNING - - 




THINK 1 TWICE , KHA&I&- 
I HAVE HELP 
COMING — 







HASSAN ALSO SEES THE 
SMQXE OF THE Ft RE - 



\!A 



ABDUL- THEY MAY 
NAVE HIM — I 
MUST HURRY' 




SUMMONING ALL HtS STRENGTH, 
MASS AN BREAMS INTO A 
STAGGERING RUN— : . 




Vr-^er I. 



w L t\\v/.v/.v.v ■■'/■■. 



the blade curs -n-m aiq i 




\f k'HABlB, YOU WILL BRING 
DOWN THE WRATH OF ALLAH 
ON YOU AND YOUR 
FOLLOWERS 







.AND A SPLIT SECOND .BSKXE 

TUF= fi/iA/flAi?^ THf= ISNIKF 






HURQV 





YOU 
HURT 




Another thrilling episode of Abdul The Arab in the May issue of SMASH COMICS. 











popy OF 

THAT INFAMOUS 

I /V\t 

PPOFE 



SO-HEPE IS THE CHANCE FOB I 
ME, THE MASTER MIND OF k 

CPIME, TO MATCH WITS WITH \ 
THIS SAP WUN CLOO/HA! HA' J 











^N 



THE PAY THAT COMES 
FROM THE HEAD 
OF THIS CANE 

THAT T. 
INVENTED, CAN 

DPIVE A 
FEATHEP THROUGH 
STEEL .' 






HEH.' HEH.' IT'S 

WORKING PEPFECTLY." 

NOW, TO TPy THE 
PINS/ 




\ ■ 



y. 



7. 



m 




THIS PINS THPOWS 
A MAGNETIC PAV 
THAT DRAWS ANY 
THING IT TOUCH 
TO ME //YES - 





PARDON ME, BUT T CAN- i 
NOT CONTPOL MY MAGNETIC) 
PERSONAL IT* 





STOP' ONLY LUNATIC 

WOULD TPY TO 
SCRAM WITH DIAMOND 




OOPS.' WHY YOU GO 
THPU THAT FLOOl 
LIKE IT WAS AN-i 
EGG SHELL .' 




>OU SIT IN A HOLE 
THE FLOOR WHILE 

THE -DIAMOND IS 
STOLEN RlGifTOU' 
PQOW* 
IJNDEP 
VOUI? NOSE-yOU'PE 




NOW, WHEN T 
MEET THPT MAM 

WITH THE RAY 
CANE AGAIN, T'LLTg*gg£! 
BE PEADV FOR J nv£o 
HIM' S— N»*cJ IP 

succ 

HE CARE-I 

LESSLY 

AIMS THE 

EAV CANE 

AT THE 

DIAMOND 

j 






as 



\ 



(SO, MY DIAMOND- 
STEALING FRIEND 
' IS IN THIS 
5UILPING.' 




^ driven thru tme^piii 

■ WALL m. HIS OWN 

INVENTION' 




FIRST T WILL PREPARE A 

SURPRISE/FOR MY CQOCM. 
FRIENDTHEN/*?-^.! WILL GO 

M ^TTO LOOK 
POC H \AA ! 




HA.' HA.' WHEN I PRESSED 
THE BUTTON LIKE THIS, HE 

WAS DRIVEN RIGHT, 
THRU THE 




AH/ VOU 

POUND ME/- 

WELL, HERE'S 
ANOTHER DOSE 
OP THE RAY/ 




AH, SO.'/ THE SUPER 

CRIMINAL'S IDEA IS, 

A BOOMERANG.' I 

AM* MOST HAPPY' 





iWNTO 

rav Dliiiiiiip 

iHRUTHE W ' 







WON CLQO PULLS 

UP HIS SHIRT 
REVEALING A 

MIRROR/ 



I 



"\ 



'* = 



- '-#** t v' 



-+>rm *~ *-l* ***' 



IE RAY II 

(REFLECTS 
BACK AT 

lEATHEABTJi 



-^■/i 



OF COURSE IP- YOUR RAY 

BROKE MIRROR YOU'D' 
HAVE ONLY SEVEN YEARS 

BAD LUCK- PUT IT DIDN'T, 

SO YOU'LL PROBABLY GE*1 

FIFTY YEARS BAD LUCK! 

....CATCH ON? 




R«»d Wun Cloo. The Defective Detective, every menth in SMASH COMICS, 




WELL , ANDY- - HERE WE ACE 
RIGHT IN THE MDOLE OF "WE 

EUROPEAN WAR ZONE 

SUPPOSEDLY GETTING PICTURES 
FULL OP ACTION .' HUH — THIS 
PLACE IS DEADER THAN A. 

GRAVEYARD AT 
M WOHT l 




©UUP / \ DON'T 
SEE WHAT 

WE CAN DO 
ABOUT »T, 
FLASH 



OH -OH.' LOOK 
AT THIS SWELL 
GAL COMING 
THIS WAV/ 




YOU'RE PLASM PULTON.THE 
AtAER\CAN NEWSREEL ACE ! IVE 
HEARD AND READ SO MUCH 
ABOUT YOU..I JUST WAD 
TO COME OVER AND r-^WELL — 
SAY HELLO/ b^/ WON'T YOU 

SIT DOWN ? 




AS THE 6IRL \S ABOUT TO S\T 
DOWN, SUE GLANCES T6WABDTHE 

DOOR TO SEE AN'ARMV OFFICER 
WALK INTO THE RESTAUR ANT. 




THANK YOU FOR ^ HUH? SAY- V 
HELPING ME UP, SIR!) YOU LOOK AS 
ER-- I MUST r^lF YOU HAD 
BE LEAVING / r/ SEEN A &HOST ! 



¥'/. 
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YOU ARE QU\TE SUREOF^^B 
TWAT,EH? NEXT T\ME BE m 
WORE CAREFUL HOW YOU CHOOSE 

>OUR COMPANY ESPECIALLY 

INTIME5 LIKE THE5E/ 
600D DAY, SIR- 




WELL I'LL BE— /.'C'MON,ANDY- 
WE'RE GOING TO FIND THAT 
GIRL AND GET TO THE 
BOTTOM OF ALL THIS/ 
WA\TER-THE BILL// 




HEY— MY WALLET'S GONE/ 

T-Tv4AT GIRL SHE MUST 

HAVE TAKEN IT WHEN t 
HELPED HER OFF Tv4E FLOOR' 
PAY FOR THE D\NNER,ANDV, 
AND LET'S GET 

<50\uef! 

t 




WE'VE LOOKED AN HOUR ANo) I 
NOT A TRACE i — -\J 



OF HER.' 



wHy don't you 

GO BACK TO THE HOTEL- 
WHILE 1 CABLE FOR. 
SOME MORE MONEY/ 





I 5HOUL0 HOPE yOU WOULD/ 
THE MONEy IN THERE \S WORTH 
A KING/5 RANSOM TO ME.RI&HT 
NOW? 



^ 




I KNOW— AND 
IT'S ALL THERE / 




r HAD TO TAKE YOUR WALLET 50 
I COULD FIND YOU ALONE / I FOUNO 

50ME SECRET PAPERS OF A PLOT 
TO OVERTHROW THE SOVERNMENT 
BY CERTAIN ARMV OFFICIALS 
BECAUSE OF THE TALK OF 
S16NING A PEACE / I'VE 
BEEN FOLLOWED DAY 
ANO NIGHT SINCE 
THEN 




YOU COULD REACH A NEUTRAL 
COUNTRY WHERE THESE PAPERS 
WOULD BE PUBLISHED.' IN THAT 

WAY THE NEWS WOULD - 

REACH THE 
GOVERNMENT ' 




WHERE'S AAY J HERE— BUT LET 
WALLET? eh ME EXPLAIN! 









V* 



WHAT ? WHY J THE WAR ! VOU Y 
DIDN'T YOU f CAN'T GET NEAR 

TAKE THEM / THE OFFICIAL. 
TO THE < BUILDINGS NO 

AUTHORITIES? ) MATTER HOW YOU 
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A SUDOEN RUSH OF FEET VN THE 
HALL INTERRUPTS THE 




mmmmmmmsmmL 

UNIFORMED MEN RUSH INTO | 

the mmmm 




SO -IT'S YOU ^OUT OF MY WAV 
A6AIN 1 WHAT'S ) NOW - WHAT 
THE IDEA? n^ HAVE YOU DONE 

•WITH THOSE 

PAPERS ? 




I DON'T *"k STUBBORN, EH? TAKE 
HAVE THEM) HER to HEADQUARTERS 
ANYMORE.'^ WHERE I'LL 

LOOSEN HER 
TONGUE 





THE BUTT OF A GUN <=£NQS 



FLASH TO W FLOOR 



. 




5EARCW EVER.V \NCH OF ~W& 
PLACE FOR THOSE PAPERS IF 
THEY 6ET \NTOTHE WRON6 
HANDS IT WiLL. MEAN 
WE END FOR 
ALL OF US 




W-WHAT TH' 7 ? 

FLASH/r 




WHAT HAPPENED?/** NOT 

ARE VOU r BADLY— 60TJ 

HURT? ,srA CLEAN HANDLER 

CHIEF ? 



1: SHORT TIME, LATE 



"■:■■ 



i * < 




GOSH — NO 
I HAVEN'T ' 




SAY— WHAT'S THIS? I 
NEVER STUFF My WALLET 
FULL OF PAPER5 ! ! 




600D NI6HT//- THE PAPERS 
ABOUT THE PLOT TO OVERTHROW 
THE GOVERNMENT.-' 




IWHATSTH15 J I'll TELL YOU ^ 
ALL ABOUT? I LATER ! RI6HT 






C'MON, ANDY — HELP ME 
SET THE CAMERA 
UP ! WE HAVE WOR* 
TO DO --MAKING 

la pictured of 

THESE ,/fc^ 
PAPERS- &iF# 
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mmmM&¥ 



[ x> ■> 




ALLRK3HT — I'LL SEE THAT 
YOU 6ET THE PAPERS 

vou want ie you 

RELEASE THE 
GIRL / 




A PLANE WILL BE READY AT 
MIDNIGHT • TO TAKE U5 ACROSS 
THE BORDER,.. BRING THE 6\RL 
THERE UNHARMED AND WE'LL 
CLOSE THE DEAL ! BY THE WAV-- 
DON'T BRING YOUR 
BODYGUARDS--.'/ m 



YOU - - YOU - - I WONT GO !.' 
I'D RATHER BE SHOT THAN 
GIVE THESE ARMY 





SET SET TO TAKE OFF, 

ANDY- HERE THEY 
COME/ 




OKAY-5HE5IN! 

HERE'S MY PART \ ACTED WISELY, 

OF THE BARGAIN'. 1, MY FRIEND .' 



LASH 5EE5 THE ARW OFFICER'S 
ND MOVE FOR HIS GUN ... 



. . AT THEl^fcRT . 



— 



*** 



— 



BEFORE THE OFFICER CAN RECOVER FRO/A THE SUDDEN 
SURPRtSE , TWE PLANE ROARS OFF INTO Tv4E SKY.... 




I THOUGHT HE'D TRY ^ O-DlO 
TO USE THAT B — ^YOU GIVE 
GUN ! _^S, HIM THE 

PAPERS ?? 




YES-I never/oh—with V 

60 BACK ON r^ PEACE AT 
/AY WORD .' r 7 STAKE YOU KEEP 

YOUR PGONMSE TO 
A FIEND LIKE THAT / 

HOW COULD YOU ? 




WELL —THE PAPERS DON'T WEAN 
MUCH NOW. THE ARMY OFFICIALS 
CONNECTED WITH THE PLOT WILL 
BE BEHIND BARS WITHIN TWENTY 
FOUR HOURS/ YOU SEE, r MADE 

ANJEWSREEL OF THE PAPERS AND 
ANV COURT WILL RECOeN\2E - 

IT AS MUCH AS Tv4EY WOULD 
THE OR\e\NAL DOCUMENTS ' 



NOW THAT T^E EXCITEMENT IS 
ALL OVER, WOULD YOU AMND ' 

TELHN6 ME WHAT THIS IS 
ALL ABOUT ? AFTER ALL-— -I 
WOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHO 
I WAS HELPIN0.AND 

WHY/' 





More of Flash Fulton in the May issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale March 20th, 






THAT'S 
AU , 
CLIP! ]| 











ccorr . 

xj HER/ DAN 






HELLO, 
SPUD! 



H'YA, CUP., 
I HEAR 
COACH BARS 
ENTERED YOU 
'IN THE 
DECATHLON.,, 




VES...ANP T HOPE I 
DON'T LET HIM DOWN... 
HE TOLD ME IT'S THE FIRST 
TIME CUFFSIDE EVER BNTBREQ 

A MAN IN 

THE 
EVENT... 




... HE ALSO TOLD ME THE 
ATHLETIC BOARD THREATENED 
TO DROP TRACK IF IT 
DIDN'T START TO PAY 






' VV*Vi't*»"- 
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&Row, 
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.. THAT MEANS HEP BE 
OUT OF A JOB FOR A 

COUPLE OF MONTHS... ANP 

HE COULDN'T 
STAND THAT J 




mmsm 




TJMS.JNA 
SIDE OF TOWN., 



I KNOW IT AIN'T GONNA BE 
MUCH. SUM. ..BUT IT'LL 
HOLD US TIL WE 
PULL SOMETHIN' 




BUT BOSS. ..IT AIN'T WORTH 
TH' RISK OF &ETTIN' CAUGHT 

FOR THE 
AMOUNT 
OF DOUGH F'M STILL GIVIN' 

THAT % /Vomers, J 

m ' • • • i • tarn 



j 



,sr. 
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..WE'RE GRABBIN' TH' MONEY 
THEY TAKE IN AT TH 

CUFFSIDE TRACK 
MEET f-r 
TONIGHT I k i 



51 



. 







THAT NIGHT...THE MEET IS WELL 
UNDER WAV.. AND THE SCORE- 
BOARD SHOWS THE TEAMS' 
STANP/NGS... 



GOSH, COACH.. .IT'S A SELL 
OUT... THE ATHLETIC BOARD 
CAN'T SAY THIS 

MEET 

ISN'T f THAT'S 
PAYING/ r TRUE, — 

clip.. rf l . 



w BUT THINK OF THE 

FUTURE MEETS- TkE WAV 

WE'RE SHOWING UP IN THIS 

ONE, THE NEXT ONE 
WON'T DRAW 

FLIES! 




IN THE 

first event 
clip has 

TO BEAT 

THE HALE 
MAN'S THROVA 
OF Ml FE£T<\ 
2 INCHES TO 
WIN THE 

DISCUS 
THROW. AND 
HE CALLS ON 
EVERY OUNCE 
OF STRENGTH 

IN HIS 

BODY... 
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"IffJ! 



THE 
THROUGH THE AIR.. 



CLEARING 
THE LAST 
BAR IN 

THE UOMETEH 

HURDLE RACE 

THE THREE 

MEN ARE 

NECK ANO 

NECK... 




COMING 
POWN THE 
STRETCH 

CLIP TAKES 

THELEAD..HE 

WINS IN THE 

AMAZING 

TIME OF 

/ft2 S£COM)S\ 
II 











HRWftRM-Sy 



EVER ^OLYMPIC 
SEEN/ /MATERIAL. 



LOOK 
AT 

THAT 

7\form! 






^^%j 



£T* 
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CL/P/ TAk'E 7H£ 
A//GA/ JUMP AND 
WE'LL WIN 






I GOT IT, 

SLIM... 
II 





CLIP, YOU'RE 
GREAT... WE'LL 

WIN THIS, 
THE WAV 

VOU'RE 
GOING/ 




IBP 
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O/T (SO/MS OVE/? Ttf£ #Aff CL/PSf 
T/P^P SOPy HITS THE CROSS- 
BAR, ANP IT FALLS IO THE GROUND* 



NOT ME I WE GET A FIVE 
MINUTE PEST BEFORE 
THE HOO METER PUN 
STARTS... ANP I'LL 
BE OKAS 
BY 



, THEN I 




THE CRY IS HEARD BY CUP... 



CLIP!- COME 

BACK.. .YOU'LL 

MISS THE 




.- . ■ . 

CUP QUICKLY CLOSES IN ON 
THE FLEEING CROOK! 





THBY'RB OFF! 





MEANWHILE.. THE BIG RACE 
IS ABOUT TO START... 



WE CAN'T WAIT FOR 
CHANCE ANV LONGER- 
LINE UP, BOYS! 






..AND CLIP RUNS ONTO THE 

trackTtrying PZSPERATELV 

TO CATCH HIS OPPONENTS., 
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COMING INTO THE HOME 
STRETCH HE CLOSES THE GAR. 







with a 'mmrnspuRT he 

Gil >wmm$& 

m*' _^ -m. 





CLIP, IJUST GOT 
WORP THE ATHLETIC '■ 
BOARD IS GOING 
TO MAKE TRACK 
A MAJOR SPORT! 



i 



GOSH, 
COACH.. 
I'M (SLAP 

f=OR 
yOUR 

sake!! 
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Follow Clip Chance in the May issue of SMASH COMiCS— on sale March 20tr., 



WHY 
BUY A 
BABY CARRIAGE- 

AN* ME AN 

EXPRESSMAN ? 
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YEAH, 
POP ALWAYS 
CUTS THE CHICKEN 
LIKE THAT— 

Y'SEE, HE USED 
T'BE A 

MAGICI&N.' 
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BUT, PARI IN 6- . 
JUMIOR JUST DOESN'T 
FIT THE 

FURNITURE/ 
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WAIT A 
MINUTE, POP, 
THAT LAST ONE 
AIN'T QUITE 
DEAD / - 
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I FORGOT 

TO SHAKE THE 

MEDICINE BEFORE 

I GAVE IT TO 
HIM/ 



m? 
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Buy SMASH COMICS each month for the best in action, adventure and humor. 




OF THE 
MILITARY 

INTELLIGENCE 

Vernon henkel 



L..AR 




CAPTAIN WENDALL, WILL YOU 
LOOK AT THIS?.. .IT JUST 
CAME IN.... IT'S CODE FROM 
AN UNLISTED STATION / 



W 
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ANP BENEATH 
m THE SEA,... 



>:<>:;:? 




THIS LOOKS LIKE A 
JOB FOf? YOU, WENPALL 
HERE IS THE "PECDDE? 



m 
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THE AURORA IS IN 

DANGEG....HAVE A NAVY 
CONVOY PROTECT HER! J 



z^y 



'W& 



A. 








'tlft 



.'. WHILE IN SAN FRANCISCO.., 

THE NAVY HAS JUST mOty 
SIR...THEY FOUND WRECKAGE 
OF THE AURORA.. NO OTH02 

SHIPS WITHIN 
SIGHT/ 



... 



Cv^ 



TOO 
LATE/ 



V 



. 1> 
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THE AURORA WAS SUNK 
ATSEA,SIR...NOOTHEP 

SHIPS OB PLANES WITHIN 
MILES... AND SHE WAS TOO 

WELL GUARDED FOR 

SABOTAGE/ 





WHAT'S THE 
ANSWER, CAPTAIN 

WENPALL ? 






LfsUBMARlNE/ IT'S THE 
{ON Ly POSSIBLE SOLUTION. 



SUBMARINE? 
THOSE WATERS? 





WHy WERE NEW ANTI- 
AIRCRAFT GUNS BEING 
SHIPPED TO HAWAII? 



* 



** 
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/UNIDENTIFIED MILITARY IJ 

PLANES ARE TAKING PICTURES 
OF HAWAIIAN DEFENSES... 
OUR PRESENT ANTI-AlRCRAFT| 
GUNS ARE UNABLE TO STOP 

THEM/ 




f BUT WHAT F THE MYSTERY 

"Of OUR ^k PLANES 
PLANES ON W PiSApPEAk 
THE ISLANDS? BEFORE WE 
...,-«m^-*.- -*v CAN GETOUG 

OWN IN THE 

TFVr AIR/ 

tarn 



captain wendall, we 
Pare really engaged 

in a war... a vicious 
hidden war of espionage 





'.THE REGULAR ARMY AND 
NAVY CAN BE OF LITTLE 
HELP.. ITS UP TO YOU MEN 
OF THE INTELLIGENCE... 
THIS IS YOUR CASE, 
CAPTAIN WEN DAL L/ 



YES 
SIR/ 



'. "■ 



■ 



iiiiliiPiiPiiBiWii 

to*y----jiyft\-\{ i _te+ ■■ ■■■■ , 

DID YOU GET ANY 

MORE FROM THATf I 'HERE'S 

UNLISTED 

STATION ? 





WENDALL, WE'VE LOCATED 1] 
THAT MYSTERY STATION BY 
USING, DIRECTIONAL LOOPS/ 



GOOD. 



/ 



uv 



1 
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.AT AN INNER 1 POOP 
WINGS HEARS THE CLICK 
OF A RADIO-TRANSMITTER! 




ALL RIGHT..TAKE IT EASY 
AND NOBODY WILLT- 
BE HURT/ 





CARELESS OF YOU TO LEAVE 
THIS COPE BOOK AROUND.. ITl 
EXPOSES YOUR WHOLE PLAN! 



THOSE CALLS ) THE OLD U 
CAME tODfiA < ENTERPRISE 
THIS BUILDING.;, BUILDING- 
GOOD WORK! 





LATER... ABOARD THE AIR- 
CRAFT CARRIER WASP' 
WINGS HEADS FOR HAWAII. 







HAVE A PLANE READY 
T0TAKEOFR..TILFLY 

,N he^A^Ha^im 



JSr\ 
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PLANES AHEAD/ THEY'RE 

rMILITARY...AND NOT 
^AMERICAN EITHER/. 



A5 WINGS DIVES TO 
ATTACK, THE STRANGE 
1 SHIPS FLEE- F — ? 
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DEADLY ACCURACY 
WINGS SHOOTS DOWN 
OF THE PLANES... 





WENDALL THROWS HIS SHIP 

INTO A SNAP POLL AND 
DIVES AT HIS ATTACKERS/ 






Hilll' 




T , ■ - ' 

CATCH/NG 



^ . . 



GUARD, WINGS TRAINS 
gEGUN 







i 
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WlOOKS LIKE THE FIGHT 
FhAS SCAPED OFF THE 
OTHER... I'LL FOLLOW HIM 




WE'VE BEEN DISCOVERED... 
DOUBLE THE GUARDS 

AROUND THE CAMR. 
PREPARE TO MOVE OUT AT 
THE FIPST SIGN OF 
DANGER.' 



ir: 
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...THE SHIP LEADS WINGS TO 
A SAAALL ISLAND! 



AND AT A SECRET ALIEN 
BASE NOT FARAWAY... 



AN AMERICAN FLYER SHOT 
DOWN MY COMPANIONS- 
HE FOLLOWED ME HERE.' 



V HE MAY HAVE LANDED.. 1 
I'LL HAVE A SEARCHING 
PARTY SENT OUT/ 



A. -> 



r^^Pt 



FROM A DENSE UNDER- 
BRUSH WENDALL WATCHES 
THE SEARCHERS... 




IF HE'S HERE WE'LL GET HIM 
SPREAD OUT AND SEARCH 
JUNGLE/ 



SOON WENDALL'S PL A' 

IS FOUND...TWO MEN . 
LEFT TOGUARD IT.., 



'■■'■■■.■.■;■;■ 





WAITING UNTIL NIGHTFALL 







PICTURES...Ot OUR 

HAWAriN defenses-i'll; 

TAKE THEM WITH ME.' 



jTl MUST GET TO THAT 
LARGER BUILDING...ITS 
THE OPEN... I'LL HAVE TO 
RUN FOR IT 



V-_ 
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AT THE HEARiDARTEPS 
OF THE ALIEN BASE... 

r»Xv % i ■*'-"'t , ->!'!';illvIvI - .\^\ 



CHIEF/ THE PHOTOGRAPHIC 




WHAT? THAT AMERICAN 

PILOT MUST HAVE STOLEN 
THEM/ 






I'LL GIVE 'EM A LITTLE FIRE 
ID WORRY ABOUT IN THI5 
HANGER.., 




A DOCK/ AND I'LL BET 

'THAT'S THE SUBMARINE, 

THAT SANK THE 

AURORA / 



fiwft 



AU& 




(to the sub/ we 
i haven't a chance 

^— • HEPE.' 





AS THE GUARP WATCHES 
THE DISTANT FIRE, WENDAlL 
SLIPS UP BEHIND HIM... 






LATER..THE SUB DIVES INTO 

THE SEA...THERUINEP 
INDUCTION VALVE FAILS.' 



•ESKHStfv; 




ASTHE$EA£CM£kS^;| 
-n?Y TO FIGHT THE RRt 
■; : WiNGS SLIPS AWAY... 






BACK IN HONOLULU- 



HERE ARE THE 
PICTURES...THE 

SUB IS SUNK 

IN THE 

PACIFIC/ 



r'l 



SPLENDID... 

ANP NOW 

I INSIST 

THAT YOU 

TAKE A 

GOOD REST.' 
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Another exciting episode of Wings Wendaii in the May issue of SMASH COMICS. 




-AND WHAT DID 
THIS NI6HT- 
PROWLER 
STEAL, 
SIR ? 



A PAIR OF DUELING 
FOILS, A BAG OF 
POPCORN, MY SON'S 

SKATES AND OUR 
SILVERWARE- 



SUCH A 
VARIETY. 1 
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MAKE 

A 

LIST 
OF 

THOSE, 
WALDO 



J 



-BESIDES MY 

M0U5TACHE WAX, 

THE WIFE'S WAFFLE 

IRON, SIX PAIRS 

OF SHORTS AND 
A BUNCH" OF 

BANANAS..,^ 
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I THINK WE'RE 
THE VICTIMS 
OF A HOAX 
.ONE OF OUR 
ENEMIES IS 
PULLING OUR 
LI MB" AS 
IT WERE. 



NOvl 

THINK 

THE 

CULPRIT 

IS VERY 




BUT, NO- 
ONE HAS 
ACTUALLY 
SEEN , 

THIS THIEF/ 



ONE 
MOMENT, 

SIR- , 

I HAVE/ 



>* -V 
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LAST NIGHT WHILE HALF 
ASLEEP, ITS FORM 
APPEARED AT MY 
WINDOW/ IT 
DISAPPEARED 
QUICKLY AS 
I LEAPT 
OUT OF BED., 



DESCRIBE 

'X 
MAN/ 



A 



' SBfl 
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WELL, IT DIDN'T LOOK 
QUITE HUMAN — IT WAS 
ABOUT THREE FEET 

HIGH, BALD, WITH A 
NOSE LIKE A PICKLE 
AND HAD ON LONG 
RED UNDERWEAR... 



HUH -IF PHILPOT 
WANTS TO LISTEN TO 
THAT NONSENSE, I 
DON'T — I'M GOING 
TO BED/. 



w>? 
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FOR THE LUVVA- 

HELP!/ 
PHILPOT-- 

HELPJ 




LOOK -THE 
THIEF -THERE 
IT QOE5 OUT 
WINDOW ] 





AH ! A PEANUT 
VENDOR / 







WHY- 
IT'S A 

MONKEY 




K„ 3Y THE VARIETY OF THE 
LOOT - NOW, LET'S FOLLOW 
APE TO HIS OWNER 




LOOK, ME'S 

(SOINC5 INTO 

HOLlHAN'S 

JUNK 

YARD .' 




AH, JOCKO- WHAT HAS MY 

LITTLE PET BROU6HT 
BACK TO ME THIS 

TRIP? 



PEANUTS AND 
-JUSTICE, 

VILLlAN' 




SO-HOUHAN 

WAS 

FORMERLY 

AN 

ANIMAL 
TRAINER, EH 

PHILPOTZ 




More of Philpot Veep in the May issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale March 20th. 




OP SCOTLAND YARD 



TWO M&N HAVE 
JUST PiNlSHED 
A BUSINESS 
TRANSACTION 
INVOLVING 

TWENTY 
THOUSAND 
DOLLARS- 



l^»jpiiwpiieT. 



MY CAR 
IS BEING 

re paired- - 
Shall we 

WALK& 



NO --HERE'S 
A TA*1-- 

HBY 
TAX i / 
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SIR THOMAS AND ANOTHER 

GENTLEMAN NAMED 
EDWARD GOT INTO MV 
CAB AT MARKET SO.UARE , 
THEN WE DROVE TO 

PICADILLY 
LANE-- 



a 
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TWO HOURS LATER THE 

SAME TAXlCAB STOPS AT 
THE HOME OF SIR 
THOMAS WENTWORTH- ■ 




t thought it best 

to call you, inspector- ■ 
Sir thomas was 
killed by a 

Blow 
the 

HEAD 




IMME&ATELy ASERWNT REPORTS 
THE DEATH TO SCOTLAND YARD... 




-THEN THE OTHER GENTLEMAN 
GOTOUT--AND I DROVE S/R 
THOMAS 

STRAIGHT 

HOME-. 

THAT'S 

ALL 
2 

KNOW/ 



/VO^V THAT THE 

DEAL IS CLOSED 

HERE IS THE 

MONEY- IN 
CASH, SIR 

THOMAS- 




THAT'S 

A eoop 

SUM TO BE 

carrvinq, 

EQWARP! 






'mpTAlN COCHliD SER - 

weant Mmmm are sent 



ARE YOU) vcre 
THE (£&?.. 

TXX/CAB 
DRIVER.2 



WHAT'S 
YOUR 

STORY, 

BO? 









THAT MUST HAVE 

TAKEN YOU 

ABOUT TWENTY ) THAT'S 

MINUTES— IS < R/GHTI 

THAT RIGHTS 



~^c 



W 



S\ 




you 



TWO 
THEN 



LYING 




BUT THE TWO MEN QUARRELS) 

AND THEN EDWARD HIT SIR. ' 
THOMAS OVER. THE HEAD- -I 
TRIED TO STOP EDWARD-AND 
HIT HIM. IN THE FACE- 
THEN HE (BOTAWAY-- 




ABOUT 



HOW LONG 

WOULD yOU i-rwsi AK/n 
SAY THE MA N'S ) TS^/c 
BEEN DEAD, ZJ £J?f L f ' 
DOCTOR.?* IL^OU«S-- 





LET'S SEE-THE TAXI 

IS REPORTEDTO HAVE 
ARRIVED HERE ONE 

HOUR A&O-THE DRIVER. 

SAID THAT TWENTY 
. MINUTES 

BEFORE 
THAT, SIR 

THOMAS 
ENTERED 

HIS CAB 
ALIVE/ 



WHOM AS.. I 



OH MY &-&OLLY- -M-M ISTER 
COOK- ■ I DIDN'T DO IT TLL 
TALK! IT WAS THE OTHER 
OCCUPANT OF MY CAB- - 
HE KILLED HIM // 



T DIDNT WANT TO SAY SO 

BECA USE I KNEW 
SUSPICION WOULD POINT 
TO ME IF MURDER 
WERE DISCOVERED -■ 



m 



/j 



EOTS 






\ 
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\LATER^AWSmrUiNDWR0\ 

'^r^Z7^T > 9 r MEANING^ 
i WE FOUND * THAT THE 

TWENTY THOUSAND) DRI VER HA D 

DOLLARS IN <™0 MOTIVE 

CASH ON THE)Z& >< IL - L » ' 
DEAD MAN. t^SlR THOMAS 



YthiS MAN EDWARD SAYS 

I HE SOT OUT OF THE 

TAXI AT PICADILLY LANE 
AND ENTE ' 

A DRUG 

STORE- 



DEAD MAN, 
CHIEF/ 



-IF HE HAD, 
THE MONEY 

WOULD BE IT' 




«v 



-■} 









^TmS RE * m - EDWARD? 
EDWARD HEku i wyVc-.jAftc i 

TU/e / HWS hi EKE 

Af^ERNOON^ AROUND fOUR 



AT THAT MOMENTTHE CAB DRIV- 
ER IS BEING HELD IN CUSTODY AT 

SCOTLAND VARD...SUDDENLV- 



B» 



c4 w •*■ 



% 




. _► 
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*^ 



■iT** 
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SOMEONE THREW A ROCK 
THROUGH THE WINDOW. 
WITH THIS NOTE TIED 
AROUND IT' 









:> 




PROVES 4 

THAT THE * 

CAB DRIVER 
DID NOT 

WRITE THIS < 
NOTE--- 
THAT LETS 
HIM OUT./ 



. 



0OY/ WHAT A MESS!/ 

BUT THAT PUTS A * 
NEW LIGHT ON 
THE MYSTERY/ 






wm. 



l 



WELL, MR.EDW4RD DID LEAVE 

THE TAXI AT THE DRUG STORE 
...THAT CLEARS HIM—NOW 
THIS NOTE 
COMES ALCN< 
WJD.CLSARS 
THE CAB/ Mf ^3x1 

driver;/'*" bl -*■ 




SUDDENLY THE PHONE RINGS-- j 

'~th1sTs THE CORONER-'- 

I HAVE DISCOVERED 
THAT THE BLOW 
ON SIR ^ V. _ 
THOMAS'S^ VM 

HEAD WAS 
■ NOT 
SUFFICIENTi 
TO KILL/^s .,, x 

HIM I £%m\&s 



AN HOUR f&** 



• , 



GENTLEMEN, I 
HAVE SOLVED THE 
CRIME.'! WILL YOU 
COME WITH ME TO 
MAKE THE ARREST? 




I'M GOING TO 
HAVE THE HAND- 
WRITING IN THIS 
NOTE ANALYZED- 



-3t& 



m 



ran 



."■. 



mm 
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—HE WAS KNOCKED 
OUT BY It BUT THEN 
\,HE FELL INTO THE 
* NORTH RIVER AND 
DROWNED/ 




V 




„«R 






> * 



BY THE 
WAV- CAN 
BOTH OF 
YOU MEN 
SWIM? 








INSPECTOR, DRIVE 

OFF THE PEARL 

„-. STREET PIER INTO 
Wk,THE NORTH! RIVER 

— FAST J 



■ t 



•^ 




SUDDegmmiE : lAYi DRl VER ' 



**« 



becomes exoiti 

QAR/vavES FAsmmmi. 




Wi :. 



[AT 7075-&0 MILES AN HOUR 
m CAR RACES TOWARD DOOM, 
WITH THE THREE MEN--/ 



STOP! STOP! I CAN'T 

SWIM' I'LL TALK! 





I SAW IT- SO I DROVE TO A 
LONELY SPOT ALONG THE A 
Rl VER AND HIT HIM -WE ^ 
WERE FIGHTING ON A PIER 
AND HE FELL INTO THE 1 

WATER, UNCONSCIOUS. . . I *"* 
CAN' T SWIM/SO HE.DROWNED.. 





-I PULLED HIM IN WITH A 

POLE- -I WAS AFRAID TO 
TAKE THE MONEY THEN, 

AND DROVE TO MY PLACE, 

CHANGED HIS SUIT TO 

A DP.Y ONE JUST LIKE 

IT-AND 

M '-—^ ->* DROVE 
W W^SM. HIM 

HOME-- 



CAPTAIN COOK WHIPS 
OUT 'HIS GUM./ 

WHAT DO YOU KNOW 
ABOUT THE DEATH 
OF SIR THOMA S!? 



m 



T KILLED HIM FOR THE 
MONEY HE WAS CARRYING- 
AFTER MR. EDWARD LEFT 
MY TAXI, SIR THOMAS TOOK 
OUT HIS ROLL AND 





I FORGED THAT NOTE AND 

GOT A PAL TO THROW IT 
THROUGH THE WINDOW 
ATSCOTLAND YARD TO , 
J HROW YOU O FF THE TRACK! 

JUST AS I , 
SUSPECTED I 



/■ 



S ■ 1 



l-«H 



Captain Cook solves another absorbing mystery, in the May issue on sale March 20th, 
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-Humphrey- is the 

''IC4-A' HIGH-HURDLE 
CHAMPION.' 



■5!c-:W 



tyjM 






& <■■ *-:y ■ ■ 
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HIGH-HUPDLE CHAMPION 
ON THE UNIVERSITY OF 
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA'S 
Ck TEAM /■ 
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I NEVER COULP 
UNDERSTAND WHY 
THEY USE A POLE 
FOR THE POLE-VAULT/ 



•**v 



**.P S . 



^-. v* 



i*:v- 



^-;/.V/;\V^' h 



"\ 



■'VI 



^ 



•!•! 



lWV" 






fiV-AV' 



;^ O 



^■_ 



> 



■'> A* 



/ 



JjM, WHO WAS 

UNDEFEATED IN 

1939 IS 
CONSIDERED ONE 
OF THE BEST WJ©& 

PROSPECT' 



:V.\M| 



m THE 194-0 
OLYMPICS/ 
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VESSIR/-IT 
TAKES THE CHIN 



TO WIN/ 






Z. 



■WhYus ^ 

COMING EAST^i 
OU THE TRAIN 
FOR THE IC4A 
TRACK MEET, JIM 
KEPT IN TRIM BY 
CHJNNlNG ON A BAR _ 
SWUNG BETWEEN!****^ 
TWO UPPER BERTHS/ 



(9S? 



Puff! pup?.' 
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I N ORDER TO 

BECOME A 
CRACK HURDLER 
LIKE HUMPHREY 
ONE MUST 
I NEVER BREAK , "■ 
HIS SPRINTERS 

STRIDE IN 
GOING OVER 
THE HURDLE/ 

1 



Buy SMASH COMICS each month at your regular newsstand. 





TM£R£" WAS SOMETHING 

WACKY AbOUT THAT FOG 1 
N 4 PHILLry..tT5MeLLED 
LIKF CHEMICAL SMOKF 



TO ME/. 






■ L - 



■■-■-»^ 



liPcfe 



LAWPQ*P£I?$ 

IMiMl 

tomrt york 



hello! LOOK AT THIS/ 

ROLLS IS PRESIDENT OF, 
THIS BUS LINE/ 



^ 



*S: 



^-^ 



JS3USS£S ANU1\ 
iRQL&SiLENT 

Ism 



JUNE, YOU WAIT HERE" AND 
&£££> OUT OF TROUBLED/I'M 
..TM GOING OVER /"TSlCK AND 

' / < TiRED OF 
THIS 
FFJCPI 



^TOSEe- ROLLS. 

BEL 

9 






WHAT'S COMiNG OFFf. .WHAT'S 
THIS STRANGE" FO&^^YOUlL' 
OFFiCEft ? ^g^yHAVE TO 

DETOUR, SIR/ 






■ 



-T * 



«K*:j 







LAW'S LA30mrQ^:J'Hj:ji£XT_QAr 
i: l .... i .-jsai " -^.1 k* ROLLS?' 
trWB. (?OL LS HAV^ WASN'T HE ON 

BEEN TRYING t/tHE AVENGER'S 
TO REACH /A. LIST. JUNE? 



YOU- 



/ 



* 






— :<*& 






1? 
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ALREADY TWO OF MY BUSSES 
HAVE VANISHED INTO THIN AIR/ 
THE PASSENGERS' RELATIVE 
ARE ALL ON MY NECK /B 

LOOKf^ 



WHAT?.. ANOTHER BUS 
MISSING IN PHILADELPHIA 
AT THE LOCUST "•^Ha7tHiS' 
STREET DETQUSi/ BEGINS TO 

INTEPE5T 






\ . . 



£4 



P : i^ ; - : $N 





^t dontget it/ .you say lewis 
15 the avenger why would 
he do this to me % tve 
never harmed 
lewis/ 












ANYTHING ELSE 
NEW AROUND^ WELL, MOST 

HPPE 1 M/ * ™ E BUM5 

' * 'and crooks ARE 

MISSING FROM ( 
.THIS BEAT, 
^AND. 



* ■ 



I 







WITH THOSE MISSING MEN 
FOR A CREW, AND THIS FACTORY, 
AS a'fRONT.". . .H M, . . .I'LL 
JUST SNOOP A BIT/. 



'T^ 



,a 



LATE THAT NIGHT . . 
A LITTLE SLEUTHING 

ABOUND THE FACTORY 



LAW'S. HUNCH WAS RIGHT/. . . TH£ 
BASEMENT DOOR LEADS RIGHT IN- 
TO THE" ABANDONED SU0h/A Y / 1 









/ 



/ 



. '':'•% 



THERE MUST BE 
SOME SORT OF A 
LIFT"AROUND 
HERE".. . 



, 




r *,V*>V-"' 



: fcL<XV$f&-0f?O4D i 
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'ROLLS, THIS FITS TOGETHER *-"n| 
'like A CRAZY JIG-SAW PUZ7LE,! 

|..t think i see kow your y/ j 
8u55e5 might have 
disappeared/ 



>s» 



im 



=fe : 




AND SO HELP ME HANNAH / HERE'S 

A 'fog machine' to stop the; 

BU55E5 AND'tOVEl?" 





HAUL HIM IN HE&S/ 
THE AVENGER WANTS A 
LOOK A"f HIM / 



Jff 



50. . .LEWIS /. .YOU ARE 
THE AVENGER / Z DONT KNOW 
WHAT YOUR GAME IS , BUT 

YOU CANT GET AWAY 

WITH THIS' 



^v^ 



"AH, THE SCIENTECTIVE AGAIN/ 
I THOUGHT YOU'D BE SNOOPiN6| 
AROUND.. YOU'LL FIND A FRIEND 
HERE,,. A CERTAIN MISS 

/"TB^ifcs-* JUNE CARTtP l A 



y 
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CHILL Y ECHOING LABOMTO&K 



JftSwSftSa 




you MAY BE RATHER CHILLY AT 

FIRST, BUT I FANCY A WHIFF OF 

GAS WILL MAKE YOUR LITTLE 

GROUP OBLIVIOUS TO THE DAMP, 

AND CHILL.,, 
HA -HA- HA! 






■: : :': : :;:::i 



JUNE/. .HOW OlD 
IT HAPPEN ? 



-*m: 



Bk 
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TH£ DRIVER HAD TO STOP BECAUSE 
OF A SUPOfc'N FOG, AND SUDDENLY 
DOWN WS Sank, RIGHT THRU THS 

street/ please get us Oun\ 

it's so COLD^ 



s ^ 



\ 



, ■ ■ 



AMP TH£ OT//&? PAS$£rf<$£%$ M&Mf 
\.MQVM> 7W KfPNAPPGP BUSSES f\ 



WAIT/ WE COULD AUrtriTWiTH 
ALUMINUM FILINGS FROM THE 
BUSSES AND RUST FROM THESE 
i OLD GIRDERS,. ..BUT WE'D^ 
NEED MAGNESIUM 




TOO 



IS 



rwud 



*fr 



i«ff*^ 






STAND BACK/ HERE GOES, 
THE MAGNESIUM/ 



ZXZirx 



THE CLAY CUP Of 
Cmm'TH&Mitt ~/5 

Fimo m placs ;„■,. 











WE'LL GET OUT THE SAM^. 
WAY YOU GOT IN/ 



GET SET TO DRIVE THE NEXT 
BUS ON/. . J'LL FLOOD THE 
SUBWAY WITH THEIR 

TRICK FOS / A x ^^ 



B &1 
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AT THE TOUCH OF ALEVE/?, A \ 

SECTION OF CEILING DESCENDS. . . . 

■•-iiiV i I i " Y i r'n 'it fc ii 



.../TTymmsEs,uFn 



Ssssxyv- 




HERE'S OUR BROKEN 
BUT r CAN'T FIND , 



DOOR 



OF THE AVENGER'S 



LABORATORY 



/ 



TRACI 

IT MIGHT BE 



ANY SUB-CELLAR 
IN THE BLOCK 



J9 r / 



YOUR THERMITE SAVED MY BUS LINE 
LAW,. .BUT WHY DID LEWIS 
WANT TO RUIN ME ? 



SOMETHING PHONE' 



IT'5 RUININ THE 
'CITY STREETS HE 

WAS^A-CUTTIN' 

THAT r~?^*c> 

HOLE !/\ 



ABOUT LEWIS /THAT 'LAB' 
OF HIS WAS TOO &LAMEP, 
SCIENTIFIC FOR A 

RETIRED MERCHANT/ 



'■W 
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.'.V. 



LATE2. . A F/?U/rL£53 
\5EAKH OF THE TUNNEL 



mmm ■ .-*-, . .... 
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What does 

JOHN law 

SUSPECT? 
WHAT IS 

STRANGE. 

ABOUT L£WtS> 

ALIAS' THE \ 
AVEA/6£A? 

R£Ab THE N&T 

SMASH 
COLICS/ 



Read John Law, Scientective. each month in SMASH COMICS. 















THE EDITOR'S- OFFICE OF 
THE 'DAILY ST AR?N£W " ' 

CARTER.. COME 

UP TO MY OFFICE 
AT ONCE .' 





THI 



UfAS 



v. J 



Mi 






runs A^ueK., 



jo^^ 






DEVLIN 

llll' 1 " 



>UH£ 



I I l 



WHAT'S THE 
LOWDOVWiCHIEF?j 

THAT BOY WAS 
DOPER.MARIJUANAJl 
I WANT VOU TO. 
GO OUT THERE 
AND SEE WHAT, 
yOU CAN FINR'j 



. -V '< 



THE NISHT TRAIN FROM 

new ;yoilliiiilis : chic 

CARTER "TO DEVLIN. ...... 



GUESS I'LL SEETHE 
FAMILY FIRST... 





WHOM m I'D LIKE TO SEE 

DID YOU 4fTHE PARENTS OF 
WANT?JLjOHN_ NEEL.. 



Mi 



*?. 



Mother and jim ohic cmter, 
dad are deadveportep...ip < 

IM MARy NEElX l '^E TO ASk A 
JOHNS SISTEPi )FEW QUESTIONS. 



*.$** 
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ARE MANjy OF THESE/! YES/ 
DOPED MARIJUANA j(YOU CAN 
CIGARETTES SOLD W>, BUY 
HERE IN TOWN^t(_|E M 

EASILY' 



** /i 



i 



Vl NEED YOUR HELP, MARY, 
I BEFORE THERE'S ANOTHER 
/TRAGEDY. WEVE GOT TO 
(^SWASM THIS DOPE RING/ 





QUICK/.. HERE YA ARE.. 
THEY'LL BE ONE BUCK... 
DON'T TALK ABOUT WHERE 

,YA GOT 
'EM/ 



k\i 



■ii^i 



,/ 



/TH IS GUY'S ' 


) ^THANKS, \ 


\ SELLINGS 


I CARTER..) 


> DOPED S 


A WE'LL < 


feEFERSj^ 


(TAKE CARE ) 


f^Y^> 


V^OFHIMj^/ 


^m^W^ 


a^S 




Wk )|f 




lY* jP A^ 


mkfm 


ihi^f/ 



THANKS FOR 
HELPING ME MAKE UP THIS 
LIST OF PIVES THAT SELL- 
MARIJUANA CIGARETTES.. 
I'LL RUN ALONG MOW.. 



L V 



■VJ 



Y 




^HMM.„THE NEXT ONE IS 
"JOE'S SMOKESUOP! 



YEAH, AN' T KNOW JUST 
HOW TO STOP THIS WISE 
GUY.. BLINKY AN' SPUR YOU 
KNOW WHERE TO FIND HIM! 







//. 



C^\C ENTERS "PETES "... A 
SMALL RESTAURANT NEAR 
DEVLIN COLLEGE... 




CUP OF COFFEE...SAY PAL^ 
Li FEEL LOW.. HOW'S FOR 




THE COUNTER-MAN PULLS 
A KNlF^E, BUT CHICS FAST 
LEFT BEATS HIM TO TTv» 







THAT NIGHT THE COPE RING 
HOLDS A HURRIED MEETING., 



NOW LISSEN... 
NINE OF OUR DEALERS 
^CLOSER BECAUSE OF CARTER 
..WE GOTTA DO SOMETHIN'/ 



• 



C'MON, T KNOW 
THE NIGHT CLERK.. HE'I 
IVE US A PASS 




/ 



IN HIS ROOM CHIC IS STARTLED 
BY A STRANGE SOUND... 



SEEMS LIKE SOMEBOPVJ 
IS AT THE DOOQj) 






| THE THUGS MISS...ONE OF 
:M PROPS AS CHIC FIRES.. 



„ 



QUICK/ YOU \UGH...BLACKlE 
.WHO'S & NORTON... ^ 

WAREHOUSE.. 





■x^i^^v:-:^^ 
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woraB 
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DO YOU \ / WHY, I KNOW 
KNOW A / J HE'S A LOCAL 

BLACKIE Yg AMBLER - 0WNS ™ E 
NORTON?! SILVER DOLLAR NIGHT 

CLUB, 



I-/ 



l«:-m*{ 



S * 
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JG RUM TO 
AIMlili- 




DO YOU KNOW I THERE'S THE 

ANYTHING ABOUTJOLD BRENNER 

A WAREHOUSE /BUILDING -ITS 

OWNED BY 




LATER.. IN A DRUG STORE 
NEAR THE WAREHOUSE.. 



«* CHIC. ..SIX MEN ARE 
AT THE BUILDING.,.. 
ONE OF THEM IS 
PROFESSOR HAYES.' 



■ - .^ 
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_piElilESi!ia| 

"f LEAVE THE CARS ANP 1 
( SURROUND THE BUILPIN6 
BE QUIET.. WE PON'T 
WANT TO SCARE THEM 

OFF/ 






/, 





(sPREAP OUT, MEN... 
\ KEEP YOUR 
(GUNS READY/ 
" "I /~~ . i\ 

W 
IS** 9 



/ 
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tan**; 



iLL^ 



wcwi^ 






[/THEY'RE in 
THERE.. THE 
WHOLE MOB! 



TVE 60T JUST 
THETHIN6TO 
SMOKE THEM 
OUT/ 



:**; 
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THE POLICE TEAR GAS 
'DOES ITS WORK... 




YOUVE GOT THE MAKIN6S 

kOPA REPORTER, MARY... 
f WHY PON'T VOU COME TO} 
NEW YORK WITH ME ? 

BSmaybe r'D like 

THAT, CHiC.^ 
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LATER ...IN 'NEW YORK... 




Foiiow Chic Carre? in the May issue of SMASH^CftMICS— on.sale.March 20rh. 




The thunderous roar of a big 
Diesel split the cold northern 
silence. The huge "cat" train- 
three thirty-foot sleighs drawn by 
a Caterpillar tractor— dipped in- 
to the valley and came on, spot- 
light knifing the darkness. A wolf 
stiffened near the crest of the hill 
and. slunk away with a snarl. 

"Burton comin' in," said Squint 
Casey, glancing up from his 
paper. 

Jimmy Christian, superinten- 
dent of the new Great Northern 
Freight Line, paced the office and 
watched -the wall .clock as if it 
held his life between its slow- 
moving hands. In a sense it did. 
The next few hours would decide 
success or near-ruin for Jimmy 
and the Great Northern. They 

* * 

must land the Norton Mine con- 
tract! Two hundred miles of frig- 
id, desolate tundra lay between 
them and fifty thousand dollars 
in freight hauling. The first "cat" 
train to the mine would get the 
order. 

Eight in the morning was the 
official starting time of the two 
rival trains — Jimmy's and Bat 
Drummond's Iron Mountain out- 
fit. It would be an exciting race 
and Bat would let nothing stand 
in the way of winning. 

At six next morning Jimmy 
tumbled out of his bunk feeling 
as if he hadn't slept all night. 

The clearing in front of the 
Great Northern office was crowd- 
ed with parka-clad trappers. 
Mounted Police and several In- 
dians. Word of the approaching 
race had spread by woods' "grape- 



vine" and everybody within 
twenty miles was present to see 
the start. 

A cheer went up when Jimmy 
stepped out of his office. He 
waved, then climbed up into the 
cab of his "cat." Bat Drummond 
glowered fr*om the window of his 
cab and spoke in an undertone 
to Lud Beavers, his pilot. The 
latter winked slyly. 

Inspector Swain of the Moun- 
ted, acting as official starter, drew 
his revolver and looked at his 
watch. At exactly eight o'clock 
he pulled the trigger and the 
whole clearing trembled as the 
two great trains got under way. 
Drummond led. From the 
crummy, or caboose, of his train 
a pair of evil eyes watched as 
Squint Casey's bellowing behe- 
moth trailed in the rear. 

A mile from the starting line 
the trail split, and each train took 
the route allotted to it. 

"She's smooth as glass," Jimmy 
shouted into Casey's ear. "Hope 
the tanker doesn't have trouble." 

Tankers were sent ahead of a 
train to plaster snow and water 
over muskeg and creek where the 
ice was less than four feet thick; 
it had to be that to bear the tre- 
mendous weight of the trains. 

There was too much noise to 
carry on conversation, so Jimmy 
sat and watched the gray land- 
scape pass slowly, and Casey 
clung to his controls. 

The day wore on. Near four 
o'clock the window on Jimmy's 
side of the cab shattered and a 
bullet pinged off a lever an inch 
from Casey's hand. 

"Leapin' Lizards!" he yelled. 
"Drummond's anibushin' us!" 



Jimmy couldn't see the hidden 
marksman, but warned Casey to 
keep down below the window 
level. A little farther on, Jimmy 
pointed off to the right of the 
iced trail. Casey brought the 
train to a stop. 

"Well, Hi be blowed!" he ex. 
claimed. "It's our tanker. Turned 
over in deep snow. Wonder 
where in blazes Haines is?" 



Haines, the tanker pilot, was 
gone, investigation revealed — 
Kidnaped in all probability by 
Bat's evil crew. 

"They most likely have Haines 
hogtied in their crummy," ob- 
served Casey. "Well—" 

"I'm not worrying so much 
about Haines," Jimmy observed 
gravely. "It's the trail ahead. 
Without the tanker we may run 
into trouble — Wolf Creek especi- 
ally." 

Casey grumbled morosely. 
Wolf Creek was only five miles 
from the Norton Mines and Bat 
Drummond's "cat" trail crossed 
it some three hundred yards from 
that of Jimmy's route. The race 
rules stipulated that each train 
had to use its own crossing of the 
creek. 

Just seventeen hours from the 
time they left the Great Northern 
clearing, Squint Casey brought 
his Diesel to a stop a few feet 
from the south shore of Wolf 
Creek. 

"Well, son," he said, "here she 
is, Looks oke, huh?" He focused 
the powerful spot on the glaring 
ice that covered the creek from 
shore to shore, a distance of 
about two hundred feet. 

"Yeah," said Jimmy. "Looks 
too good to be true. Too white. 
Well, we'll soon know." He 
strode down to the ice and put 
a foot on it. It was slushy— par- 
tially melted! 

"Good heavens, Casey! This 
isn't ice at all; it's— Hey!" He 
reached down and scooped up a 
handful bf the whitish stuff. 






"Salt!" he cried. "Why, the 
dirty cut-throats, they've dumped 
salt all over our trail!" 

Casey piled out of the cab and 
came running. He muttered some- 
thing that would not look good 
in print. 

"Where in heck did he get tV 
salt?" he demanded. 

"Search me." Jimmy sprinted 
back to the train and unfastened 
the canvas cover on the first 
sleigh. ''Help me, Casey," he 
said. "I've got an idea.' 



»> 



In a few minutes they had 
lifted onto the snow a high-pres- 
sure hydraulic pump outfit or- 
dered by the Norton Mine. It 
was a simple matter to hook the 
pump to the crankshaft pulley 
on. their tractor. Then Jimmy 
pulled out of the sleigh two 
lengths of three-inch hose. One 
of these he fastened to the inlet, 
carrying the other end down to 
the creek and poking it through 
the ice into the water. The other 
length he fastened to the pump's 
outlet. ' 

"Start 'er up, Casey " he or- 
dered. "Drummond must be quite 
a-ways ahead of us, though I 
can't hear his engine." 

Casey kicked the starter and 
the big Diesel burst into life. The 
pump began working, forcing a 
powerful stream of creek water 
through the outlet hose. Jimmy 
clung to the nozzle and swept the 
salt-laden trail with the stream. 
The salt was washed off in a 
minute, and, what was better, the 
water froze almost the instant it 
hit the ice. Five minutes of spray, 
ing from shore to shore of the 
creek had built up a solid road- 
way of ice. They were on their 
way once more, losing only about 
fifteen precious minutes. 

"Gotta step on it now," said 
Jimmy. "I opened the governor 
a few notches this morning, and 
we ought to get a couple extra 
miles out of her." 

* 

Casey grunted. "Thought she 



was furnin' over a bit faster. 
Okay, we'll try." 

For three miles the two trails 
ran close together. When they 
had gone perhaps a mile, the roar 
of Drummond's Diesel reached 
their ears and the thin finger of 
his spot was visible. 

"Gaining," said Casey laconi- 
cally. "Not much, but gaining." 

"How far yet to the mines?" 
asked Jimmy. A furrow of 
anxiety creased his high forehead. 
If they didn't win — they had to 
winl 



Fifty yards from the finish line, 
with both trains almost nose and 
nose, Drummond's Diesel sput- 
tered and died. 

"Somethin* happened to Bat's 
motor," Casey exulted. "Look- 
he's stopped 1" 

Jimmy Christian's train flashed 
over the line and a cheer went 
up. He had wont 

Haines, the Great Northern 
Line's tanker pilot, came running 
up. He was grinning. "We made 
it!" he shouted, executing a crazy 
dance on the snow. 




"Couple miles," Casey replied, 
his eyes glued to the oil pressure 
gauge. 

When they we^e almost directly 
opposite Drummond's train, a 
bullet whistled into the side of 
their cab. There was too much 
noise to hear the report of the 
rifle. Jimmy and Casey kept their 
heads down below the window 
level, praying that the cab walls 
were heavy enough to stop the 
slugs. Two more thudded into 
the wood; one zinged off the 
cowl. 

The mine lights gleamed in the 
distance. Would they make it 
first? Could they? Now they 
could see the crowd of mine 
workers watching them, waiting 
to welcome the winner. 



"What happened to Bat's 
motor?" Jimmy asked. "What- 
ever did serves him right — he 
tried to sink us on Wolf Creek 
by dumping salt on the ice." 

"I know," Haines replied. "I 
was tied in the crummy; only got 
loose a minute ago. A bag of that 
salt ripped open and spilled into 
his fuel reserve — hp pumps it 
from the crummy, y' know — and 
it clogged his line." 

Casey chuckled grimly. "Beat 
with his own medicine," he said. 



Follow Jimmy Christian in 

The Sea Bat in the May issue 

of SMASH COMICS — on 

sale March 20th. 
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ON HAWK ISLAND. JUST. OFF THE COAST OF j 
FLORIDA. THREE PEOPLE APE HUNTING FOR- 
BURIED PIRATE TREASURE! 



>" 



WE'VE BEEN HERE 1/ YOUR 
A MONTH , PHIL- J[ FATHERS 
AND STILL NO rV^ SET ON 

FINDING IT, 
JOAN- 





YOU BET I AM ! THAT MAP'S 
A FAMILY HEJRLOOM AND 
IT'S THE REAL THING - 
I'M STAYING HERE 
UNTIL X FIND THE 
PIRATE GOLD! 



BWH 



<■;:$ 



iiw^-* 



THI5 ISLAND GIVES 
ME THE CHILLS- 
IT MUST BE THE 
GH05T5 OF THE 
DEAD PIRATES- 

GOSH , C—?"~ r -J OAN ! 
WHAT IF.... J F PIRATES? IN 

THIS DAY AND 




HA 
HA... 
DONT 

BE 
SILLY. 
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THE ONLY PERSON LIVING 
ON THIS ISLAND IS AN OLD 
HERMIT .CALLED 
AND HE'S QUITE' 
HARMLES5 ! c£ 
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Rk I 



I'VE GOT 
IT!! IVE 
FOUND IT- 

yippee!! 

' T i J 



@k 



— *- 



,j> a*****, 



> I'LL \ 
SAY l 
IT IS...** 
QUICK- GIVE 
ME A 
HAND! WE'LL 
BRING IT UP!! 
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(d-dap!1 - 

7 phil -look! 
\ p-pirates!! 
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KENT 
IHURSTON, 

THE 
INVISIBLE 

HOOD 
AND ENEMY 
OF CRIME, 
HAS COME 
TO HAWK 
ISLAND 
FOR A 

SHORT ; 
VACATION... 




I CAN'T BELIEVE IT AND 
YET THEY'RE ACTUALLY 
THERE -THIS IS CERTAINLY 
SOMETHING FOR THE"HOOD" 

TO LOOK INTO!! 
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THIS OUGHT TO, 
PROVE VERY «■—<--. 
INTERESTING-^ 

■*mT. 



«i% ! : 



THURSTON DONS HIS HOOD 
WHICH IS COVERED BY- A 

SECRET CHEMICAL THAT 

MAKES ITS WEARER INVISIBLE! 




WHAT'S THE 
MEANING OF 
.THIS - WHO ARE 
YOU?? 



NEVER MIND- 
JUST FOLLOW ORDER5! 
GRAB THE STUFF. 
BOYS- LET'S GO!! 



STOP KICKING, 

DEXTER -YOU 

FOUND THE 

TREASURE, 

DIDN'T YOU! 



IT'S NOT THAT, 
SLADE-THE LEADER 
TOOK JOAN WITH 
HIM AND WENT OFF 
IN A DIFFERENT 
DIRECTION - 

I'M WORRIED!! 
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MEANWHILE... Af> THE PIRATED 
TAKE OVER THE TREASURE... 
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mmm* 

MR.DeXT|i 



MAYBE SOMEBODY SHOULD 
TELL 'I M THERE'S 
QUICKSAND DOWN 

THERE... OR DO YOU 
THINK HE'LL 
GUE5S, 
BOYS?? 
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BUT WHY SHOULD ^%W I 
SLADE PU5H ME IN? 1 WISH 
MES MY SECRETARY-* I 
AND THESE m*VKNEWH 
PIRATES -WHO J ¥ IF VDU 
ARE THEY?fr* WANT TO 
MAN-X'M V P^ FIND OUT 
CONFUSED!' J FOLLOW ME! 1 . 





HA-HA -SOME GUY 
FELL IN.... WHAT TH-!! 
IT'S TH' GUY WE 
KNOCKED IN TH' 
QUICKSAND.. . 




' HERE-TAKE 



WHO'S 
:.( HOLD OF THIS^ THERE? 
^ ' ; \ BRANCH ! jm* I DON'T 

^S^^sama^K SEE anyone!. 



^Vi**:? 
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I'LL EXPLAIN LATER 
WHO I AM... 
. I SAW EVERYTWING- 
( IT WAS THE FELLOW 
f 'YOU CALLED 'SLADE' 

WHO PUSHED YOU 



5LADE? 



IN 
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THE 

PIRATES 



WHERE ARE 

WE, HOOD? THE 

TRAPDOOR CLOSED] MUST HAVE! 
BY ITSELF -MUST A COME IN 

HAVE SPRINGS! 
NOW, WHAT DO 
WEDO?r 



THROUGH 
A SECRET 
PASSAGE- 
SH-! LISTEN- 
SOMEONE'S 
COMING-.'.' 



/" 



i*C; 
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BOY-WHAT f THESE'gHOSTS* 
A SHOT! A HAVE GIVEN US 



NICE 
WORK, 

HOOD! 



A SCARE- BUT 
NOW THE GHOSTS 
ARE GOING TO GET 
A TASTE OF THEIR 
OWN MEDICINE- 
LISTEN, DEXTER! 
HERE'S MY PLAN- 
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HA-HA- 50 
THEY THINK 
WE'RE REAL- 
PIRATES, 
EH.SLADE? 



YEAH -THEY 
DONT KNOW 
YOU BOYS 
ARE JUST HIDIN' 

DOWN HERE 
FROM THE LAW- 



H**i 
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Meanwhile in the pirates' 

HEADQUARTERS . . . 



f-AND THAT I MADE A DEAL 
L WITH YOU BOYS TO DRESS 
AND ACT LIKE PIRATES 

UNTIL OLD MAN DEXTER 

FOUND THE TREASURE. 1 ! 

-AND YOU DID A GOOD 

JOB, BOYS!! 
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SUDDENLY ONE OF THE MEN | 
•};■; L ETS OUT A YELL.. 
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50Y5-LOOK 
THE UP O' THE 
TREASURE IS 
OPENING U - 

X60W!! itS| 

HAUNTED !' 
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BUT 3LADE HEAD3 FOR 
ANOTHER .ROOM... 



SOMETHING'S! 
GONE WRONG, 
MIKE- THE eOY5 

HAVE GONE 
HAYWIRE ! 






AS THE 
TERRIFIED 

MEN 

RUSH 
HEADLONG 

INTO THE 
ROOM, 
DEXTER 
QUICKLY 
SHUTS 
EDOOR 
AND 
LOCKS 
IT... 
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THEY THINK 
THE PLACE 
IS HAUNTED.'! 
TZ'M BEGINNING 
TO FEEL SHIVERY 
MYSELF!! 



YOU'RE 

CRAZY, 

SLADE- 

,YOU CAN'T 
POOL ME!! 
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PHIL!! 50, 
MDU'RE IN 
ON THIS 
WHOLE 
AFFAIR- 



YES-IAM-SO 
WHAT? YOU 
KEEP OUT OF 
THIS, JOAN- 
MIKE , LET'S 
TAKE THE 
TREASURE AND 
SCRAM! 



P * * - 



\> 



I'LL 5TAY RIGHT 

HERE, SLADE-„ 
YOU KNOW THE 
COPPERS ARE 
LOOKING FOR 
WE' 



AND 
IT WONT. 
BE LONG 
NOW- 
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NOW THAT I 
KNOW WHERE 
VOU ARE, HOOD, 
THIS WILL 
,' BE YOUR 
FINISH!! 
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X SEE ™-| THANKS, 
H YOU'VE DONE^ DEXTER - 
A GREAT /AS SOON AS 
5l J0B - HOOD! 3 WE NOTIFY 

THE G-MEN 
THEY'LL TAKE 
CARE OF THESE 
SO-CALLED 

« _.._ "PIRATES!" 



I 



WHAT TH-!! 
WHO SAID 
THAT?* WAIT-!! 

THERE'S ONLY 
ONE GUY I 
KNOW WHO 
COULD GET AWAY 

WITH that!! 
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HIS GUN EMPTY. AAIKE: MAKES 
A DASH FOR FREEDOM-. 

i l_.i i j r nn i i— a y m 




I'M GLAD VOUVE 
GOT YOUR 
TREASURE, 

DEXTER-YOU 

CERTAINLY 

DESERVE IT! 



' AND I 

KNOW OF 
SOMETHING 
VOU DESERVE, 
*"MR. HOOD- 
COME HERE! 
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DEN AAIKE DA.SHE5 

"""""" " AND SjjMSgll,. 



».#.•£ 



NOW. MR. INVISIBLE 



HOOD 



-HA-HA !! 






'^tZ'Sffi iWvK 



,^':v^i/i^a. 



HI TVlEi:?HOO£SiS ^ ..«=« w»w 
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HA-EVEN THOUGH YOU'RE 
INVISIBLE 



A KISS 
IS STILL A KISS. 
EH, HOOD!! 



AR?- 




More of Invisible Justice in- the May issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale March 20th 








fC'MOtS, 
STUPID/ 
OPEN 

THE^ 

PACKAGE, 

ITS STUFFY 

N HERE/ 





I GOT TIRED OF BARNSTORM IN' 
FOR A LIVING/ WHY SHOULD 

I.WHENIGOTA 

RICH COUSIN .A THAT 

LIKE YOU.. 

WANT A 
■ SOFT 




£^_i 



HST-COMMISSIONER/GET HIM 

A JOBC ER " ANEASyONE ) IN THE 

.CHILDREN'S 

WARD/ 





WELL-WHATCHA STARIN' AT? 
r AINTCHA SEEN A'HE-MAN* L 
BEFORE? I'M YOUR COUSIN, 

MONTGOMERY 




<9*//X©/ 
JOB- 1 



I WANT 
WANT A 







I'M YOUR NEW SECRETARY 
SIR/. 

GIRLS//HUH 
...OH WELL I 




Y- Vol |?/YEH-|'M A PRETTY 1 
B - -A TOUGH GUY TOO/ 
1 I'M THE PAPER- 
-WEIGHT CHAMP 
OF AMERICA /T 



.,' 







TO 




'>Vt'j 



^ 



$ 



KSKi 
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ALL RIGHT- PUT 
DOWN THAT 

DE5K '; • 




7J 






*p 



tt»*4 
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CMON.STOP MOON IN' OVER 

ME AND GET TO. WORK// 

KNOW YOU CANT — < 

RESIST ME, BUT THERES 

5 u—MK-, LOTS TO 

T) ; ^ C^g, BE D0NE.1 




ONE FINE MORNING THE SCOOTER 
MAIL EXPRESS SPEEDS TO THE 
PALACE.jp 



A LETTER ,/' MAJESTOTHAN 
-ER- 24 POSTAGE OUE/' "" 





LOOKTUMBLEkEED, KING DING • 
IS INVITIN' US TO ENTER A BABy 

BOXER I N 
THE FIGHT 
TOURNEY/ 




GOSH, YOU'RE 50 TINY, I CAN 

ask you TO-_ 

LISTEN, I'M ENTER- 
IN' THE - 

CONTEST 




HSST- LET HIM- MAYBE AFTER 
THOSE BIG BABIES SLAP HIM 
>-AROUND HE WONT BE 
SO TOUGH .' 




IN THIS COR NAH- SLUG 
MONTGOMERY/- IN THISCORNAH 
K.O.TOTT..FOR THE PAPER- 
WEIGHT CHAMPIONSHIP 
THE WORLD/ 





CMON, COUSIN, LET5 GO HOME, 
THIS IS 






HEY/ LEAVE M/ 
KID COUSIN 
ALONE/ 






I 



"M 
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HE'S MIDGET MAX THE BIGGEST 
k PHONEY"IN THE WORLD/ HE'S. 

°t§ if? fjsbm*. 

feXX/©X/l^ 'VuNION.' 
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Another adventure of Archie OToole in the May issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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<vnd Aid, 




-THE PLAGUE 7WAT DBAIN& FOOM A NATION >TS UFB5 BLOOO 

$uBPoum& me peace-loving cowrcv ■& kevtqal watv/a-^ 




WAYNE RE10 




m 



mm^f^^m^^f^m^^mmm 



\0UT THEIQ LEAPEQ, CXZEEVDENT 
HArCHSCjOPAUZES THE FATE 
TO COM£-~ 



f 

1 -IP 





I GENTLSMEN OF < 
l^ THE CA&NET— 



WE AGE TO QEMAtN 
NEUTRAL, WB MU^T GAIN 
THE' SUPPORT OF THAT GGE/XT 
COUNTQV-- THg 

UNITED £TAtfe3 




:.to /NSUQG THIS, I AM 
SENDING A GOOP-W/LL 
AM0AS&AOOD W THE UNITED 
STATES - 






AS7MF MEETING CCOSE5, A 
SPY OU/ETLY SUPS nfGOLKM 

THE WAU-5— 








I WILL BE BRIEF- **** 
THE VAN/SEE CLIPPER 
MUST NEWER REACH 
ITS DESTINATION — 





^ EQUIP A PLANE WITH A 
DESTRUCTION-RACY MACHINE- 
WHEN ^OU ARE HALF WAV 

ACROSS THE OCEAN, /=OCC/S 
IT ON THE MOTORS Qf= THE 
CUPPER — SLOWLY 




-IT WILL GIVE THEM ALU 
TIME TO THINK, BEFORE THEY 

GO TO WEIR doom- Ha-ha- 



SHOULD ANYTHING HAPPEN ^ 
TO US, HERR MOTLER- WHAT 
OE OUR FAMILIES 7? 





THE F00L5- LITTLE DO THEY 
KNOW WAT MACHINE WILL 
GUIN THEIR MOTOR ALSO — 

AND NO W !T MUST TAKE 
CARE OP Tt-iEIQ FAMILIES" 

SOLL- 
come 

HERE -t 




imprison the 

.families of 
lency~\ goeing and 

'gonn-and take 
everything of 

value in jheir 
homes - hurry - 




NO ONE WILL \ 
EVER &ETRM THE \ 

GREAT MOTLER — J 

NO ONE - HE*- r-J 






THE NEXT 
MORNtNG„„ 

THE 

CLIPPER SHIP 

JS ON 

ITS 
WAV TO 
AM£RICK-~ 



.'.AND- NOT FAmBEHIND flp 

sgand mm--- 







ABOUT S HOURS LATEQ- 





WE ARE OUT 
FAQ ENOUGH, FRITZ... 
TURN ON THE 

MACHINE 

WB'LL -SLOW/-Y- - 





..THE &/G SHIP BEGINS TO 
FALTER..5TKICKEN BY THE RAYS 
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VANKEE CLIPPER 

SLOWLY 
DROPPING 



THERE A7AV STILL 
BE A CHANCE TO 




-AND NUGH, INSIDE THE IRON 
MAN, /5 OFF TO THE RESCUE 
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TRAVELING FASTFl? 
THAN A BULLET; 
THE IBQN MAN 






■ 






IN SIGHT 

of THi ~ ■■■- 

STRtCKZN 
MAMMOUTH 

OF rnm 

A/R- 





ev 

MEAN3 
OF A 
SOUND 
OZTECTQR, 
HUGH 

Picks 

UP 7WE" 

CONVERSATION 
OF 
GOEINQ 

AND 
GONN-- 





AND 

THE 
ROBOT 

INTO 
ACTION 

AGAINST 

EQUIPPED 




;*\tt 




as immmm falls, Goerm 

IS THROWN CLEM* OF THE 
W££C*AGE~- 









ILL ASK TUB 

QUESTIONS 

WHO 'S BEN/NO 
ALU THfS 7 
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WATER, 

mm cp&or 

H UNDER 
W ANO 

§ffl /r 









/A/ A F£"W MtNUVmS ThtB B'<3 
SNtP 
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, — __ — _ _____ __ __, 

ANO L)k£ A STREAM AGAIN 
WE OCEAN— ~~ 

: 1 




___ 



_ 




\f* THEQES MOTLEQS STQONG 

hold — a/ow to ear in 

WITHOUT 'CAUSWG TOO 




THE POBOT PLOUGHS INTO 

''■'■•■'■^■l •■r-| ..i. ..,.. - ■, ; ■ r ; ■ ■ ■„ 
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TUB BULLETS A/AVE AW 

and jpty 'ope INTO SPACE 





[UNKNOWN TO TH£ QO&OT, 
ANOTHER gcM ftf?-- 
X P7X THAT 7W//VGf„ f 
"A/HEN IT GOES 
THQOUQH THE. 



ANO AS TW£ «?0>V ^AA? EflfTEQ5 
TUE TTJNNEL, A T£J?PrP7C 
EXPLQStON QfPS THE AjQ — 



r^. 1*- 



TurvN£i_ — 



sssksm&jt^ 
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STILL THE IRON MAN GOES^ ON 

UNHARMED — 




NORTH V#VG~-- 



r^.s 



HMM - MUSIC 
HE MUST BE 
IN THERE.- 



AND NOY>4 MOTLER-F=OR THE. 

gooo or THE WORLD - YOWR& 
GOING INTO EXILE 









\ 



YOU— GET THE NEXT 
BOAT BACK TO AMEQICA- 
WWCE YOU'LL BE 

APPRECIATED 





TNE MAD DICTATOR DOES 
NOT HEED THE IRON MAN'S 
COMMAND AND BACKS OVER 
THE LOW RAILING, TO THE 
GOCtfS BELOW *~ 



LATEQ-tN NEWSPAPERS THROUGHOUT ThtE UNIVERSE. ~^) 
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Follow Hugh Haxxard and Boxo The Robot in the May issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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N THE February issue of SMASH COMICS, we asked our readers to pick a 
name for our new comic magazine and offered $100.00 in prize money for this 
contest— $50.00 first prize, $20.00 second prize, $10.00 third prize and twenty 
prizes of $1.00 each. Here are the winners of this contest — 



$50.00 First Prize to 

IRVING LEVY, 

57 Schley Street 

Newark, N. J. 



$20.00 Second Prize to 

KENNETH H. STROUT, 
116 Spring Street, 
Springfield, Mass. 



$10.00 Third Prize to 

JANE RINGLER, 

2818 Norwood Street, 

Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio. 



$1.00 Consolation Prizes to 



MARIAN BLACK. 

Box 250, 
Kingman, Arizona. 

PERRY BLOOM, 

94-15 Stafford Avenue. 

Forest Hills, N. Y. 

JOHN CLEMENS, 

36 Fairview Avenue, 

Newark, N. J. 

JANE COOPER, 

Box 1054. 

Jacksonville, Florida. 

CLARA CROWDER. 

3807 Park Street. 

Columbia, South Carolina, 



MARY J. FUGET, 

1338 Montgall Avenue, 

Kansas City, Missouri. 

FRANK P. FULMER, 

662 Cliff Street, N. W., 

Massillon, Ohio. 

JOSEPH GARDNER, 

287 Congress Avenue, 

Rochester, N. Y. 

MARY JEAN HALL, 

88 Fairview Avenue, 

Jersey City, N. J. 

ROBERT JONES, 
250 Blain Street. 
Batavia, Illinois, 



ROSE LEFSETZ, 
479 Salem Street, 
Bridgeport, Conn. 

BOB MEREDITH, 

620 Lavelle Court 

Scranton, Pa. 

AGNES MIENTELS, 

1035 McReynolds Avenue, 

Grand Rapids. Mich. 

S. A. MOGAVERO, 

126 Main Street, 
Cooperstown, N. Y. 

GREEN PENN, 
Wentworth Hall. 
Exeter, N. H. 



RICHARD ROGERS, 

483 West End Avenue. 

New York City. 

FRANK SMITH. 
Riverside Terrace, 
Hespeler, Ontario. 

JAMES SPINGARN, 

515 West End Avenue, 

New York City. 

THOMAS A. VOSS. 

98 Chadduck Avenue, 

Buffalo, N. Y. 

JOAN WALLACE, 

1404 S. Seminole Street, 

Wauwoka, Oklahoma. 



The name of our new magazine will be 




The first issue will be dated May 1940 and it will go on sale about March 
20th. Reserve your copy now from your regular newsdealer. 




BEAUTIFUL 
DESK 



FOR 
ONLY 



WITH ANY 

REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 

A beautiful desk in a neutral blue-green — trimmed in black 
and silver— made of sturdy fibre board — now available for 
only one dollar ($1.00) to purchasers of a Remington Deluxe 
Noiseless Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light that it 
can be moved anywhere without trouble. It will hold six hun- 
dred (600) pounds. This combination gives you 
office at home. Mail the coupon today. 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU 

LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, you get Free with this 
special offer a 24-page booklet, prepared by experts, 
to teach you quickly how to typewrite by the touch 
method. When you buy a Noiseless you get this free 
Remington Rand gift that increases the pleasure of 
using your Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. 
Remember, the touch typing book is sent Free while 
this offer holds. 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in 
weight, easily carried about. With this offer Reming- 
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3-ply wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
office machines appear in the Noiseless Deluxe Port- 
able — standard 4-row keyboard; back spacer; margin 
stops and margin release; double shift key; two color 
ribbon and automatic reverse; variable line spacer; 




paper fingers; makes as many as seven carbons; takes 
paper 9.5" wide; writes lines 8.2" wide, black key 
caids and white letters, rubber cushioned feet. 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

The Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable Typewriter is 
sold on a trial basiswith a money-back guarantee. If. after 
ten days trail, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, paying all shipping charges and refunding your 
good will deposit at once. You take no risk. 



Remington Rand Inc., Dept. 409-4 

I 465 Washington St., Buffalo, N. Y. J 

| Tell me, without obligation, how to get a Free Trial of a 

new Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable, including 

Carrying Case and Free Typing Booklet, for as little as 1 

10c a day. Send Catalogue. _ 

I ■ 

- Name « | 

| Address | 

I City State I 









